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Satire should, like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—-Lapy Montacve. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. 


They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’-—Croker’s New Wuic Gutpr. 
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THE HEN-PECK’D MONARCH. 


[Tv is this week ourpainful duty to show the late popular 


William as the miserable slave of female influence, and our 


caricaturist has, accordingly, sketched him as the meanest of 


subjects under the all-powerful dominion of petticoat govern- 


ment. However we might sympathize with the situation of the 


King if we knew the poor man’s domestic hours to be embittered 
by the harsh treatment of a vixen wife, it would be hardly 
delicate in us to interfere were the effects confined to the im- 


mediate circle of royalty. The play of Jerry Sneak might be 


a farce as acted in the palace, but considering its effects on the 
country, it bids fair to turn out a tragedy. Wives may some- 
times pull their husbands’ noses with impunity, but when the 
nasal organ is a monarch’s, and when it is taken hold of to lead 


the unfortunate owner into all sorts of dangerous and foolish 
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actions, itis high time that the task of Taming the Shrew 
siould be undertaken by those who are the sufferers. 

Poor Wi liam ha much to thank his foreign wife and illegi- 
timate children for; they have changed him from a popular 
monarch to a mere noodle in the eyes of the country, and the 
patriot king is merged in the hen-pecked husband. We have 
heard it vaunted by his Tory friends that the present Sove- 
reign inherits the qualities of his royal father—alas, perhaps 
this defence is the best that can be made for his singular 
and inconsistent conduct, for we all know what was George the 
Third’s peculiar characteristic. William has evidently changed 
his mind—in other words, he has gone from it, or it has gone 
from him, which is an equally unhappy accident. He should 
remember there are two Bills in the country, very de- 
pendent on one another for existence, and if one Bild thinks 
proper to abandon its namesake, he can hardly expect to retain 
his own situation in the affections of his subjects. We pity 
the poor old man if he submits to the influence of antiquated 
and pensioned princesses, and if he regard the entreaties of 


ignorant foreign females beyond the prayers of millions of 


g 
Englishmen. 

It has been long rumoured that there has existed from the first 
a painful difference between the royal couple on the subject of 
Reform, but we had hoped the King’s private feelings would 
have been made to yield to his public duty and principles, 
However, the reverse has happened, and the pledge said to 
have been given to his ministers he has refused to redeem, out 
of positive fear of those with whom it has been reported he 
lived on terms of affection, His female advisers have certainly 
struck a blow to the country, but, whether they ever resorted 
to such violent measures with the King himself it is net for us 
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to determine. We have heard that he has been repeatedly 
struck, (when the Queen opposed him), with astonishment, and 
we really hope for his royal sake, that the surprise was caused 
by nothing more violent. We have heard of royal pugilistics 
in the Court of Spain, and when a monarch’s head gets cracked 
his crown is likely at the same time to be sacrificed. We, 
however, trust that the English Court is not yet addicted to 
prize fighting, and we hope William will prove by some speedy 
act of reparation that his head is neither cracked, nor his 
crown in danger. 

Our caricature represents him pressed to the ground by his 
wife, who wears the breeches with apparent zest ; and who, in 
trying the crown on her own weak head, is likely to let 
fall altogether. 
ties, while Prince George of Cumberland has taken the Sceptre 


His hands appear to be bound by domestic 


fora plaything, and the Duchess of Kent is seen throwing the 
Who will catch it, we will 


ere long, unless their 


orb to the little Princess Victoria. 
not now predict, but that many will, 


conduct is altered, we can most safely prophecy. 





THE INTERPRETER. 





The Belaboured Bishop. 


The City Police formed a side guard, by which means the Bishop was 
enabled to escape into the Vestry-room. Ile appeared dreadfully agitated, ~ 
after some time, re quested to accompany the Lord Mayor in his state carriag 
but the Lady M: iyoress being present, and it never ‘being customary for any 
other person but oth cers attached to his suite to ride with his L ordship, the 


offer was politely declined.— Morning Chronicle. 

It is generally known that the Bishop of Litchfield was po- 
sitively hooted last Sunday, in St. Bride’s Church, the pulpit 
of which he was suffered to profane by preaching the doctrine 
of charity, which is so foreign to his character. We cannot 
approve of the conduct of those who, in a place of worship, 
suffered their feelings of indignation to overcome their sense 
of propriety ; but is it not obvious, that if the Bishops are 
received with execrations in a church, they must be regarded 
as a disgrace to the country’ The thing, however, speaks tor 
itself, without a comment from us: we have only quoted the 
above paragraph, to remark on the cool way in which the Lord 
Mayor declined affording to the Father in God the shelter of 
his equipage. It was rather a summary way of disposing of 
the degraded prelate to tell him he must be left to the fury of 
the popular indignation, merely because it did not happen to 
be quite official to let any person ride with the Lord Mayor in 
his carriage ; but does it not argue strongly for the low ebb to 
which Bishops have fallen, that a popular Magistrate is afraid 
of the risk attendant on being in the company of one of these 
unhappy reprobates/ These fellows, who each of them take 
thousands from the people’s pockets, behave in so damnable a 
manner, that their characters are so infamous as to prevent 
them performing even those few duties which, in consideration 
of the enormous salaries paid them, they are at times, under 
the necessity of undert; aking Atter this, the Bench of Bishops 
would be 7 said for extravagan ntly at the rate of £50 per annum, 


An Expose. 


Lord Stormont rose to order. He appealed to the Speaker whether it was 
decorous or orderly to use the word faction when speaking of the other House 
of Parliament. If they themselves wished to preserve the inviolability of their 
own rights, they certainly ought to respect the rights of the other branch of 
the Legislature.— Times Rep rt. 


Lord Stormont having during the discussions on Reform 
hought proper to thrust himself on public notice which, had he 
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been content to repose in the protection of his utter insignifi- 
cance he might have avoided, it is fit the readers of Figaro 
should know a little of his character. This fellow then who 
has the impudence to talk about the inviolability of his rizhts 
is little above that age when by law one is supposed to have 
arrived at years of discretion. His family it is well known has 
been but recently ennobled and the members of it are remarka- 
ble for that ignorant arrogance which distinguishes the general- 
ity of those, who have been elevated from a grade of compara- 
tive humility. This Stormont who talks about his rights enjoys 
the privilege of voting away the public money me rely by virtue 
of one of his father’s “boroughs, and helps to oppress the people 
through his seat in the House of Commons which, by repeated 
votes of the House itself, he and others of his stamp have been 
declared most unconsticutionally to occupy. 

If there be any truth in the adage that ‘* the child’s the 
father of the man,” the spirit of tyranny and ignorance which 
Lord Stormont combines in a most eminent degree, are easily 
accounted for. He was at Westminster School, a place far 
famed for the petty, but brutal domineering of the bees boys 
over the less, and his lordship was perhaps as rufhanly a bully 
as ever directed his ferocity against a weaker schoolfe llow. He 
was withal to speak plainly, the most filthy beast in his conduct 
we ever heard of, and we have it on the authority of one who 
is ready to vouch for the fact, that he had a disgusting relish 
for spitting between the leaves of the books, belonging to those 
who could not punish as it deserved, his unparalelled nasti- 
ness. These details are scarcely fit for perusal, but when new 
aud upstart nobility dare to talk about the tnvilability of its 
rights! it is fit the people should know what are the things 
who exercise dominion over them. To those who have watehed 
the idiotic career of Stormont in the House of Commons, we 
need not say that at school he was continually being most pro- 
perly chastised for an inherent stupidity, which neither books 
nor the rod could eradicate. 


PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 


The present week has been prolific of these little plea- 
sautries, but we have only room for the following : 

Mr. Baring said he was in truth a sémple member of the 
House— 

Lord Lyndhurst said he had repeatedly turned his mind— 

The Duke of Wellington said he had come to a determina- 
tion with regard to the people, and had prepared that for them 
which he would made ready to present— 


JESOP in St. Stephens.—No. 2. 


Every one is familiar with the Fable of the travellers who 
had a dispute about the colour of the Cameleon; one declaring 
it to be blue, the other bearing testimony to its being green; a 
third party coming by, proves that both are in the right, fon 
the creature has assumed different hues at different periods. 
Lord Lyndhurst, who commenced life as a radical, turned to a 
Tory; afterwards adopted Whiggism, and returned to Toryism, 
is a political Cameleon in every respect but one—he will not be 
contented to live upon the azr, as the public purse can testify. 
He can, however, change the colour of his coat as adroitly as 
the creature named, and we might excuse his tergiversation if 
he had but the single recommendation possessed by the anima! 
alluded to. Unfortunately he unites the rapacity of the wol! 


with the variable qualities of the cameleon, 


FIGARO IN LONDON 95 


| 


The Political Cameleon. 


Two persons had a warm dispute 
About a certain legal brute— 
Whether the thing they ought to call 
A Tory or a Radical. 

One of them positively swore, 

That he had known the beast of yore, 
And that his acts had always shewn 
He was a Radical alone. 

The other said, “ I doubt your story, 
And I proclaim the wretch a Tory ; 
Do not suppose that I’m a fool— 
I’ve seen him on the sack of wool, 
Feasting upon the public store, 

As other Tories have before.’ 

They both continued to dispute 
Warmly, the nature of the brute; 
When a third person passiag by, 
‘They bade him solve the mystery. 

‘* Friends,” said the arbitrator “ you 
Are neither in your judgment true, 
‘Bout Whig and Tory cease your bother, 
The reptiles’ neither one nor t’ther; 
This very day I saw the vermin, 
KEnveloped in Exchequer ermin, 
Waiting to act whichever way, 

Is pointed out by fortune’s ray, 
Devoid of principle he seems, 

To take his colour from the beams 
Of interests’ bright sun alone, 
Having no colour of his own.” 


GLOUCESTERIANA.—No 5. 





The hen-pecked Monarch was the other day being condoled 
vith by his kind and affectionate consort for not having been 
vlessed with a son and heir. Billy maintained that it was not 
his fanlt, for he had, previous to his marriage, been father of 
(large family——* Ho! you fool,” said his rib with that do- 
mestie tenderness, for which the illustrious couple has been so 
long famed, “ are you then such a thorough natural yourself, 
that yon can have only natural children ?” 


BREVITIES 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 
Rather Pat. 

The papers call his Majesty the Ma-patriot king. Surely 
‘hey are not bold enough to insinuate that he ought, like 
Charles X., to be ev-patriated. 

Rather Sting-y. 
| Lord Eldon, though he is proverbial for getting things 
cheap as he can, has never shown a disposition to have any 


as 


thing reasonable. 
Royalty Arraigned. 
‘The King was accustomed to boast that he only wished to 
rdén in the hearts of his people. He has certainly thrown 
cold water on their affections. 


eee 


Speaking Distinct-ly. 


It is not surprising that Lord Munster should have spoken 
in society that which is false. His lordship is known to be the 
friend of mis-representation. 


Wo Quart-er. 


The Fitz-clarences will probably return to the ignoble source 
whence on their mother’s side they are sprung. The nation 
will most likely send them to pot, and do they not come from 


a Jorden, 
Changing his Note. 


Though Lord Lyndhurst is in theory opposed to alteration 
in the state, he is in principle strongly inclined to change. 


Epigram. 
(On the oiled and perfumed ringlets of my Lord Ellenborough.) 


Of miracles this is sans doute the most rare 
I ever perceived—heard reported or read ; 

A man with abundance of scents in his HAIR, 
Without the least atom of sense in his HEAD!!! 


Putting her foot in it. 


When we consider the Queen’s character, we onght not to 
wonder that she is averse to mending the constitution. Adel- 
aide has long been known to have a desire to retain the 
hyreeches. 


The Outlaws. 


The tllegal interference of Mrs. Jordan’s children with the 
Government is not surprising, when we remember that they are 
themselves not legitimate. 


An Anecdote. 


Eldon was asked by one of note, 

Why merit he did not promote, 

‘¢ For this good reason” answered he, 
“’Cause MERIT NE’ER PROMOTED ME!” 


Till-nature. 


The brutal conduct of the Fitzclarences towards their poor 
weak old father, has gained for them the name unnatural, in- 
stead of natural children. 


The German Frows. 


It is well known that the Queen wished to prevail on the 
King, to attempt to overcome the scruples of the late Lord 
Chancellor. She, like some of her lousy countrywomen, as Mr. 
Cobbett truly if not elegantly terms them, has a propensity to 


ery buy a broom. 
The Demon Duke. 


It is said the Duke of Wellington bought a book of the 
Hunchback at Covent Garden Theatre, for which he gave a 
pound in gold, refusing to receive the difference. His Grace 
seems very ready to sacrifice a sovereign, which he probably 
will do if he will take no change. 


Epigram. 
(To Sir Edward Sugden. ) 


Continue somniferous man of Saint Mawes, 


In long anti orations to deal, 
And though you may ne’er win A PEAL OF APPLAUSE, 


You may yet win APPLAUSE OF A PEEL, 








The Bears. 


Mr. Baring has declined to accept office under the Duke of 
Wellington, on the score of incapacity. He has shown judg- 
ment in acting thus, for any new administration will inevitably 
be beyond Bearing. 


All-arming. 


If the Duke thinks to govern by military despotism he is 
mistaken. He hopes to frighten the people, but he may pro- 
bably find them all-armed. 


Forming and Reforming. 


The difficulty experie need in bringing a new ministry into 
existence, seems ominous of the fact that such a thing is not to 
be born. 


Unsuccessful Successors. 


Should Lord Grey not be restored to power, no suecessor 
can have the slightest hope of support, and no new administra- 
tion which may follow his Lordship, can by possibility gain the 


title of the succeeding one. 


The Leeches. 


It has been rumoured, that the office of Chancellor is to be 
put into commissien, instead of being given to Sir John Leech, 
as at first contemplated. Surely one Leech is quite sufhcient 
to fasten in this character on the pockets of the people. 


THEATRICALS. 





The German Operas commenced on Wednesday, at the King's 
Theatre, under the especial patronage of Her Majesty, who 
very wisely abstained from appearing in propria, persona, to give 
her countenance to her countrymen, We fear, that had she 
done so, the applause for the Germans on the stage would have been 
occasionally interrupted bya hiss for the German in the boxes, and 
that the rapturous pl: wudits which followed the solos and ducts 
by Herr Pellegrini aud Herr Haitzinger would have bee oc- 
casionally marred by a round or two of disapprobation for the 
concerted piec e (thor ough bass, )that has lately been per formed 
by Her Majesty. However, the harmony was not interrupted 
by the presence of any anerahe ome visitors, and we trust that 
notwithstanding the unpopul: irity of the patroness’s name, Mr. 
Mason will find the German Opera a profitable speculation. 
Captain Polhill, the manager of Drury-lane did not, it seems, 
support the motion of Lord Eb:ington in the Commons, and as 
he does not choose to serve the people by going down to their 
house, they by staying away from his, will perhaps return the 
compliment. Alfred the Great has be en announced for Thurs- 
day, as a tragedy, but would not a farce under existing cireum- 
stances, be a more appropriate title for the production? The 
allusions to Patriot Kings which were re ceived with so much 
vapture a year ago, can now only be met with derision by the 
audience. Itis und out to have been thorvugh humbug from 
first to last, and William the Fourth, has, it seems, ahene all, 
been shining with the borrowed light reflected from the popu- 
larity of his late Ministers. We cannot help lamenting for 
his Majesty when we hear in public places the contempt that 
name is received with, which a short time ago, was hailed with 
enthusiasm wherever it was mentioned. 


We went to the Surrey last week and found the 
ments of a very superior character, well acted, and selected 


entertain- 
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with judgment. Reeve in Quadrupedg is truly superb ; his 
acting is the acmé of burlesque, and his imitations are the best 
we ever recollect hearing. The Field of Forty Footsteps 
has been admirably got up, but there are some allusions 
to kings followed by eulogiums which were received with dis- 
gust and ridicule. 

A drama from the French with the title of Isaure has been 
brought out at the City Theatre, the part of the heroine being 
assigned tou Miss Daly from the Adelphi. The translation is 
spirited and the piece has been got up in a manner on the whole 
creditable to the management. ‘ The entertainments at this 
house are varied by thee xhibition is of slack rope dancers, ven- 
triloquists, and musical prodigies all talented in their way, and 
furnishing a pleasing variety to the entertainments. The Com- 
pany at the Queen’s is respectable and when Vestris makes her 
promised appearance we doubt not that the speculation will 
prove profitable to the proprietor. We spoke somewhat hastily 
in a recent number of a Mr. Marston an actor connected with 
this establishment. We have been told he was hurt by our 
harshness, and that he is struggling hard to make his way on the 
stage, which is to him a new profession. Making allowances 
for this, he is a most respectable and very promising actor, and 
we he: rtily wish that success may wait on his exertions, 

A Miss Hyland has recently appeared as Rosetta, in Love 
ina Village, and Polly in the Beggar’s Opera, evincing in 
both characters a very high degree of musical ability. ‘The 
operatic company has, how ever, by the secession of Mrs. Wood 
and Phillips, been fe ‘arfully impoverished, so that we are 
obliged to put up with a troop of vocalists about one grade 
above the capacity of chorus singers. 

It will be seen we have not noticed the Strand Theatre, ow 
reason being that we applied for tickets to Mr. Rayner, who, 
from some unknown cause, has not thought proper to answer 
our application. However inclined, therefore, we might have 
been to promote the interest of his new speculation, we are pre- 
vented from having the opportunity of doing so, perhaps from 
the meddling of some who may have presumed to haye antici- 
pated our opinions with regard to the establishment. ‘The 
direction of it seems to be entrusted toa Mr. W. L. Rede. 
of whom we at present know nothing more than that he has for 
many years been a provincial actor, and that he has from time 
to time appeared for one night at some minor theatres in the 
metropolis. We never remember to have seen him act, but 
understand he is a respectable performer, and that he oceasi- 
onally writes pieces pleasantly. Of his abilities in either Jine 
we shall say n0 more at present, but when we receive the usual 
privilege of the press, we shall ourselves go and judge of his 
merits, ‘The company embraces some performers of kuown 
ability. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

In consequence of the necessity under which we labour of going ) press 
very early in the week, in order to complete in time the enormous et Ssion 
our large circulation requires, we were unacquainted, at the time of writing 
our last, with these unexpected events that have within the last week caused so 
much sensation in the country. We deem this explanation necessary as we 
have reason to believe that many of our subscribers expected in our last some 
of our peculiar cuts directed towards those quarters, where late circumstances 
have shown us they are most wanted and deserved. We trust, however, that 
this week’s Figaro fully makes up for any deficiency that our last may have 
exhibited. 

In our last we mentioned the receipt of a letter fiom the ‘Treasurer at 
Astley’s, and we have this week received a note, informing us that we were 
mistaken in stating West to be the name of that individual. It is perfectly 
immaterial to us, whether Jones, or Bugyzins, or Smith, be the title by which 
the person is known, who deals out the filthy lucie trom Astley’s treasury, 
and finds time, in the interval of his occupation, to address insolent notes te 
his superiors. 


13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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